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- CHAPTER XI.

. : Continned,)

IAm Forced Into Being a Hero.

f UT I'll come to ses you In
New York, If you'll Jet
ms," I cried, trylng to re-
pair the damage [ had done,
"l was jesting when I spoke

fram
wttod
b i%

T ANte rmbs

of Jal”
‘Her brow was puckered in thought,
“It has jJust occurred to me, my dear

friend, that even If [ do got safely
away you will be left here 1o face
the consequences., When it becomen
known that you shellered me, the
authorities muy make It extremely
uncemfortable for you."

“*Fm not worrying about that”

“Just the same, It ls something to
worry about,” she sald, weriously.
“Now, here im what [ have had in
mind for a long, long time. Why
dont you come with me when I
leave? That will be the safest plan.”

“You are not In eurnest?”

“Assuredly. The plan Is something
like this: I am to be taken by mlow
stames, overland, to o small Medi-
terrancan port. One of a half dozen
American yachis now cruising the
Sga will be ready to pick me up.
Doesn't It seem simple?”

“It seems simple enough,” sald I.
“But there are a lot of ‘ifs' between
here aud the little port you hope to
reach, It will not be an casy matter
ts manage the sucogesful flight of a
party as large as yours will be”

“Ob,” she cried, “I shall be quite
ajong, except for Rosemary and Blake
—and Mr. Bangs"

“*But your mother? You can't leave

here” | L

You will have to smuggle her out
of the castle & day or two In advance,
l.’ is all thought out, Mr. Bmart.”

Bangs was a shrewd little English-
man. .

d stayed late with thewn, discumsing
plans. He had strongly advised
against any attempt on Mrs. Titus's
part to enter her daughter's hiding-
place, but had been overruled. I con-
celved the notion too that he was a
very stroog-minded man. What then
must bave been the strength of Mrs.
Titus's resolution to overcome the

o ions huurut in her way?

@ too h thought it all out,
Everybody seems to have thought
everything out with a single excep-
tion—myself. His plan was not &
bad ome., Mrs, Titus and her sons
were to enter the castle under cover
of night, and 1 was to meet them in
an automobile at a town fAftecn kilo-
meters away, where they would leave
the train while thelr watchersjwere
asleep, and bring them overlahd to
Hchlosa Rothhoefon. They would be
accompanied by a single lady's mald
abd no luggage. A chartered motor
boat would meet us up the river a
fow, miles, and—well, it looked very
simpie! All that was required of me
was a willingness Lo address her as
“Mother” and her sons as “hrothers"
in case there were any questions

This was Tuensday. They were
coming on Thursday, and the train
reached the statlon mentioned at
half-past 12 at night. So you will
see it was a Jolly arrangement,
~Later when I was alone with the
Gountess 1 said on impulse:

*“] wish you were Aline Titun'"

‘@ “You may ut least be sure that I

ahall not remain the Countess Tarn-
owsy long, Mr. Smart,” ahe sald, with
a very puszling expression in her

My heart sank. "But I remember
hearing you may not so very long ago
that you would never marry again,”
I ralled.

She regarded me rather oddly for
s moment. "I am wvery, very glad
that you ure such a steady, sensible,
practiocal man. A vapid, impression-
able youth, during this scason of

pinguity, might have been so fool-
r::u to fall In love with me, and
that would have been too bad”

1 aink I glared at her, “Then—
then, you are golng to marry some
orfe ™

“Bhe walled a moment, looking
stralght Into my eyes, “Yen' nhe
mid’ and a delicate pink stole into
e rheek, [ am golng to marry some

“l."humerm something about con-

atlating & lucky dog, but It was
very hary 1o me, |
'!'Do:!; congratulate him yet,” ahe

very, very great dm;-polulmm‘r.
fm, and a ey er-onding nuikance,

“i'm sure you will-—will be all
right,” T floundered. “Then I resorted
to gayety. “You see, I'va spent a lot
aof time trying to—to make another
w of you, and so I'm c-uqﬂdom
UE Nnd you guite satistactory.’

A véery fow words are sufficient to
sover the expedition In quest of the
legendary treasures of the long dend
Barops, Mr. Bungs accompanied us,
Beltion carried @ lantern and the
three Schmicks went wlong as guides.
We found nothing but cobweha,
a“Conrad,” sald I, as we emerged
last of the underground
“tell e the truth: wWhs
there ever such & thing as burled
treasure in thisa abominable hole?"
«“Yes, mein herr,” he replied, with
o wpologetic grin; “but I think It

discoversd three years ago by
t ' Hohendahl and Count Tar-
nowey."” - b

stared at Mim. “The dewce
-ﬂmtma“m":t

w’ﬂ. the fush deepening. "1 may
th

the Counteas. She appeared to be as
much surprised as I,

“They searchod for a month” ex-
plained the old man, guiltily. “They
found something in the walls of the
second tier. T oannol say what it was,
but they were very, very happy, my
Indy.” He now addressed her. “It
was at the time they went away and
did not return for thres weeks, if you
remember the time."

"Remember 1t!" she ecried bitterly.
*Too well, Conrad" Bhe turned to

me. “Wo had been marrted less than
two months, Mr, Bmart.” J
I smiled rather grimly., *"Count

Tarnowsy appears 1o have had a
great run of luck in those days.”
[ ] [ ] L] . L L L ]

A few nights later Mrs. Titus and
her sons arrived. In a pouring rain
I went to the station for them, waited
an interminable time, and—missed
them. When I got back to the caatle
they had gone to bed,

CHAPTER XII.
I Indulge in Plain Language.
EXT day I met the new-
N comers.
was received by Mrs. Titus
In my own study., The
Countess came down from her eeris
abode to ofMclate at the ceremonious
function—if It may be so styled—and
I was agrecably surprised to find my
new guest In a most amiable frame
of mind. True, rhe looked me over
with what seemed to me an unnece
essarily and perfectly frank stare of
curlosity, but, on sober reflection, I
did no} hold it against her.

As for ber two sons, they made no
cffort to disgulise thelr amassment.

The eld!r of the two young men,
Colingraft Titus, who belog In the
busineas with his father in New York
was permitted to travel most of the
time so that he couldn't interfers with
It, was taller than I, and an ex-
tremely handsome chap to boot. He
was twenty-six. The younger, Jas-
per jr., was nineteen, short and slight
of bulld, with the merriest eyes I've
aver seen. I didn't In the least mind
the’ grin he bestowed upon me—and
preserved with stanch Adellty
thronghout the whole Interview—but
1 resented the supercilious, lordly
scorn of his elder brother.

Jasper, I learned, was enduring a
protracted leave of abssnce from
Yale; the hiatus between his fresh-
man and sophomors years already
covered a period of sixtesn months,
and he had a tutor who appreciated
tha buttery side of his crust,

Mrs. Titus, after thankiog me
warmly—and I think sincerely—for all
that I bad done _ror Allne, apologised
in a perfunctory sort of way for have
Ing kept me out of my bed all night,
and hoped that 1 wouldn't eatal cold
or have an attack of rheumatism.

1 soon awoka to the fact that she
was in the habit of centralizing at-
tention. The usuully volatils Countess
became subdued and repressed in her
prasence; the big son and the little
one were respectfully quiescesat; I con-
un: to & certain embarrassment my-
uelf,

She was a handsome woman with a
young figure, a good complaxion, clear
eyes, wavy brown halr, and a rich,
low wvolce perfectly modulated, No
doubt she was nearing fifty, but thir-
ty-five would have been your guess,
provided you were a bachelor. A
bachelor learns something about
women every day of his life, but not
#0 much that he cannot be surprised
the day after.

I endravored to sel her mind at
rest by politely reminding her that I
couldn't have aslept in the bed any
way, having been out all night, and
she smilingly assured me that it was
a relief to Nnd a literary man who
wasn't forever saying flat, stupid
things.

1 took them over the castle—that
is, & part of ths castle. Mrs Titus
wouldn't climb stairs. Bhe confessed
to banting, but drew the line at any-
thing more exhausting. I fear I was
too palpably rolieved when ashe de-
¢lined to go higher than the second
story.

“It isn't necessary, Mr. Smart,” sha
sald, swestly, “to go inlo the history
of the wretched Rothhoefens, as a
Cook's iInterpreter do, You
pee, [ know the castle quite well—

and I have had all the late news from
my daughter."

"Of course!™ I d. “"Stupld of
e not to remember that you are
scended from™

“Mother Isn't half as stuck up

about it as you might think, Mr.
HEmart,” interrupted Jasper Jr., glibly,
“She prefers to let people think her
ancestors were Dutch instead of
merely German. Dutch ancestors
are the proper thing In Jew York."

“Japple,” sald hie mother severely,
"how often must [ caution you not
to speak of New York as Jew York?
Some day you will say It Lo & Jew.
One can't be too careful. Heaven
alons knows when one s In the pres-
ence of n Jew in these days.'

“Oh, I'm not Hebraio,” sald 1
quickly. "My ancestors were Dutch.
They came over with the original
skin grafters,”

She looked puzzled for & moment.
The Countess laughed. Then Jasper
saw the point, Colingraft wan the
jaut to mee it, and then it waa too
late for him to smile,

We haid tea in the loggia, and 1
dined with the family in the Count-
eas’'s apAartment at 8 o'clogck that
night, T think Mra. Titus was rather
favorably Impressed when she be-
held e In my own railment. Hril-
ton had wmmoothed out my evening
clothes, until they almost shone, and
I managed to carry myself with un-
nsiuel buoyancy,

Everything went very well that
evening. e were all in fine humor
and the dinner was an excellent one.
! perpetrated but one unhappy blun-
der. T asked Mra, Titus if she knew
the - Riley-Werkheimers
Tockworths in New York.
'-\'lmu:." sha sald succinctly, and

L'

and t

te chan the .
‘rlelll:‘ffolmlt- ““hl”“
Colingraft sald about 1t
w than t we did
in New York g

At balf past one o'clock I
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rescue with a very amusing and ex-
aggerated account of my experience
with  the Hiey-Werkheimers and
Hockaworths. Jasper was enthu-
siaatic. BSomething told me that I
was going to like him.

My real troubles began thea next
day—and at the rather unseemly hour
of elght o'clock In the morning, Col-
ingraft came down the hall in a bath-
gown and slippers, banged on my
bedroom door, and wanted to know
why the devil he couldn’'t have hot
water for his bath. He was too full-
blooded, and all that sort of thing,
he sald, to taks & cold plunge. More-
over, he wasn't used to taking hias tub
in a tincup, (That was his sarcastle

ay of referring to my portable,

and bathtub.) I asked him why he
didn't ring for Britton, and he sald
he did but Britton was assisting Jas-
in & wild chase for & bat which

rot into the jad's room during

the night.

“Thank r lucky stars it didn't
get Into Mother's room,” he sald
surlily. I sllently thanked them.

He mads such a row about his tub
that I had to give him the pall of
hot water Britton had placed In my

bedroom, preparatory to my own
bath

At breakfast Jasper complained
about the bats, He couldn't for the
life of him see why I didn't have
screens In the windows,

Later on Mra, Titus, who had coffes
and toast in her room, joined us in
the loggin and announced that the
coffes was stons cold. Moreover, ahe
did ‘not llke the guest chamber Into
which she had been moved by order
of the Countess. It was too huge
for a bed-chamber, and the iron win-
dow shutters creaked all night long.

“But don't you love the view you
have of the Danube?" I queried, rath-
er mournfully.

“I don't sit in the window all night,
My, Bmart,” she said tartly.

I at once insisted on her resuming
possession of my bhedroom, and
promptly had all my things moved in-
to the one she had occuplied during the
night. When the Countess heard of
this arrangement she was most in-
dignant. She got me off in a corner
and cruelly Informed me that I
hadn’t the vestipe of a backbone, She
must have sald something to her
mother, too, for when evening came
around I had to move back Into my
own room, Mra. Titus sweetly assur-
ing me that under no consideration
would she conmsent to Impose upon
my good nature and hospitality to
such an extent, etc., ete,

During the day, at odd times, Col-
ingraft mads lofty suggeations in re-
gard to what could be donoe with the
place to make it more or less inhabi-
table, and Jasper—who, by the way,
I was beginning to fear T should not
like after all—sald he'd just llke to
have a whack at the thing himsalf,
First thing he'd do would be to tum
some of those old, unused rooms into
squash and racquet courts, and he'd
alvo put In n swimming pool and &
hot wanter plant, -

Late In the afternoon I stols far up
Into the mtﬁrn tower to visit my
ndorable friend Rosemary, We played
house together on the nursery floor
and I moon got over my feeling of
depresaion, Hut even In play 1 was
made to realize that I was not the
master of the houss, She ruled ms
with the wutmost despotism, but [
didn’t mind. She parmitted me to aip
honey from that cunning place In her
lttle neck and managed to call me
Unko. My heart grew warm and
roft again under the spell of her,

The Countess watched us at play
from her seat by ths window. #Hhe
wan strangely still and pensive. I
lind the fesling that she was watch-
Ing ma aill the time, and that there
was a shadow of anxiely in her lovely
oyea, Bhe sniled at onr pranks, and
1ot there was something sad o the
smile

I was young again with Hosemary,
and fu!l! of gles. Bhe took me out
of myself. T forgnt the three Tituses
and with them many of my woes,
Here was a cure for the blues; this
gny lHttle kiddle of the unspeakable
Tarnowss !

T lay awake for hours that night,
but when 1 finally went to sleep—and
heaven knows [ neadad It!-{t was

with the soporifie resoclution to put

ha MYy bhouse rigldly In arder the very

next day. [ would be polite about It,
but very firm. The Titus family
(omitting the Countess and Rose-
mary) was to be favored with sn
ultimet

CHOUOOOCOOT0000]

that be would be master In his owa
bouse,

My high rescive fiattened itself oul
& lttle after the sound sleep 1| had,
and I make no doubt I should have
wavered sadly In my purpose had
not a erisis arisen (o shaps my cour-
age for me In a rather emphatic way.

Shortly after breakfast Mrs. Titus
came downstairs very smartly
gownad for the =trest. She an-
nounced that she was going Into the
tewn for an hour or two and asked
me 1o have ons of the Schmicks ferey
her across the river. Thers wns &
famous antique shop thare—mamory
of other days—and she wanted to
browse a while In search of brasses
and bronzes,

I looked at her aghast. I recog-
nized the crisis, but for a momant
was unabla to -marshal my po ]
of resistance. Noting my consterna-
tion, she calmly assured me that
there wouldn't be tua least danger of
detection, as she was going » be
heavily velled and very cautlous,

“My dear Mrs. Titus” I murmured
in my dlsmay, “it lan't to bs con-
sidered. 1 am sure you won't persist
in this when 1 tell you that Tar-
noway's agents are sure to see you
and"———v

Hhe laughed, "“Tarnowsy's agenta!
Why should they be here?"

“They seem to be everywhere"

“l can mssure you there is none
within fifty miles of Schloss Roth-
hoefen. Our ren are in the clty. Four
of them preceded me. This merning
I had Mr. Banga telephone to the
hotel where the chief oporative s
staylng—in the gulse of an American
tourist, and he does it very cleverly
for an Englishman, too—and he as-
sures me that there is absolutely no
danger, Even Mr, Banga Is satis-
fled,"”

“l am forced to say that T am by
no means satisfied that it in_l safe
or wise thing to do, Mra. Titus” 1
sald, with more frmness than 1
thought I posseased,

She rpised her delicate eyrbrows In
a mm&xumntln;. well bred, ad-
monitory way'.

“I am quite surs, Mr. Smart, that
Dillingham i a perfectly  trust.
worthy detective, and”

“Hut why tuke she alightest riak?”

“It Is neceasary for me to sse Dil-
lingham, that is the long and short ot
it," she auid coldly. “One can't dia-
cuss things over a telophone, you
know. Mr, Bangs understanda, And,
by the way, Mr. Smart, 1 have taken
the liberty of calling up the ecentral
ofMice of the telephone company to
ask if they can run an extenslon wirs
to my dressing room. 1 hope you do
not mind."”

*“Not in the Irui;. 1 ahould have

hought of It myself.”
; "Y:u have so much to think of,
poor man, And now will you bs good
enough to have Hawkes order the
man to row me Acrosa lho"—“

“] am very sorry, Mra, Titus,” sald
I firmly, “but I fear I muat declare
myself. 1 cannot permit you to go
into the town to-day."

Hhe was thunderstruck. “Are you
In earnest?* she cried, after secarch-
ing my face rather intently for a
moment..

“Unhappily, yea, WIl you let me
exphin'—-

“The idea!™ aha exclaimed, as ahe
drew heraclf to her full height and
withersd me with a look of surpass-
ing acorn, “Am I to regard myself as
a prisoner, Mr, Bmart?’

“Oh, [ beg of you, Mra, Titus"— I
began miserably, .

“Pleags anawer my question'

Her tone cut me like the lash of &
whip. My choler rose,

“1 da not choose 1o regard myself
am a jaller. My only object In up-
posing this'"- —

“1 have never known anything so
absurd” ‘I'wo bright rod spuls ap-
peared In her cheeks.. “Your atti-
Twle I8 most extraordinary, However,
I shall go to the city this morning,
M. Bmart. Prav eive me the credit
of huving senmse envugh to——= Ah,
Colingraft.”

The two sons approached from the
breakfist room, where they had bheen
enjoylng & 10 @'cluck chop. Colin-
graft, noting his mother's aitire, ac-
celerated his apeed and was soon be.
elde um,

“Golng out, Mother?" he Inquired,
Alcking the anh from his cigarette.

“If Mr. Bmart will b good enough
to withdraw his opposition,” she said
lelly.

He gave me a sharp look. "What's

um from which there could upt"

be no ., Johm Bellamy Smart
smooth-
=mmm«m
) Bl

|

Bmart, 1 would jeopardize my daugh-
".rl.ol_

“What's up?' repeated Collngraft
Inniatently.

“Mr. Smart ealmly informs me that
I am not to go into the cliy.”

“I don't mes that Mr. Smart han

anything to say about 1" sald her
son coolly, “If he'— e paused,
glaring.

1 looked him squarely In the eye,
If he had pomsscsscd the acumen of i
Bol'lr'tnt he would have scen that my

utch was up.

“One moment, Mr. Titus” I sald,
setting my jaw. "I have this to say
about i, You are guesta In my
house. We are Jointly interested In
the effort to protect the Countows
Tarnowsy, [ consider it to be the
helght of Imprudence for any mem-
ber of your family to venture into
the city, now or at any time during
her sthy in this castle. I happen to
know that Tarnowsy Is having me
watched for some purposs or other,
I don't think he suspects that the
Countess Is here, but 1 greatly fear

Y that he belleves I am Interested In

her cause, e suspects me. You
hava heard of our recent sncounter,
He knows my ponition pretty well by
this time. Mra, Titus says that the
man Dillingham aasures her there in
no danger. Well, T éan only say that
Dillingham is a fool, and I don't pur-

poso having my own safely threat-

ened by"——
"I‘ourntely'.‘" exclaimed he,
like that! What have you got to be
L i
lh:'.]!:uom to forget that 1 am har-
pboring & fugitive from justice,” Isald
flatly.
Mra. Titus gasped.
o —
“PThe Countess Tarnowsy is wanied
by the authorities for kidnapping, and
| think you know the facts quite as
woll ns I do” 1 went on harahly.
"God knows [ am doing my best to
protect her. I am risking more than
you seem o approciate, If' she In
found here, my position isn't likely
tn be an enviable one. 1 am not
ihinking solely of mynself, believe me,
but after all [ contend that | have a
right to assert myself in a crisia that
may affect ma vitally. I trust you will
ste my poaition and act nccordingly
—with conslderation, If nothing clss.'

Mra. Titus did not take her eyen off
mine while I was speaking. Thera
was an expreasion of ulter amasement
in them. No one had ever opposed
her before In just this way, T gath-
ered, Hhe didn’t know what to make
ol'nl'l.”“' u exaggerate the extent of
your perll, Mr. Bmart,” she said dry-
ly. "Of courss, I have no desire to
put you in jeopardy, but It meems
o me"—

“Leaving me out of the cana al-
together, don't you think it ia a bi:
unfair to the Counteas? I anked In
msome heat. “Bhe doesn’t want to go
m"!'l.nj!‘l':' he cried angril

* she © ’

“That's no way to -pni about"—
began Colingraft furiously.

T broke in rashly. “If you plaass,
Mr. Titus, be good enough to kerp
your temper. [ have no desire (o
appear harash and arbitrary, Lut I ean
pes that It 1a necemsary to apenk
plainly. There isn't anything In the
world T will not do to help You and
the Countass in this unfortunate busl-
nass, Mrs. Titus, I hape you helieve
me when [ say as much, T am
friend: I want to be yours if you will
let ma. But T ressrve the right to say
what shall be and what shall not he
done am long as you are under my
roof. Just a moment, Mr. Titus! I
think we are quile agreed that your
nister i to depart from here on the
fourteenth of the month. I am to b-u.
her eacort, so to speak, for a con<
niderabls distance, In company wilh
Mr, Banga. Well, 1t must be clearly
understood that net one of you in to
show his or her face ouiside thean
walls until after that journey Is over,
That's plain speaking, isn't 1t™

“l shall go whera | please, and I'll
Ko to the town to-dayv” roared
Colingraft, getting no further for
the reason that his mother, seeing
that I wan desperataly In earnesi,
gave vant to a litle cry of alarm and
clutched her big son by tha shoulder,
She begged him to listen to reason’

“"NMeason!” he gasped,

“Irf you—or apy of yvou-put a foot
outside thess walls,” | declared, “you
Rlli not be allowed to re-enter. That's

Attt

"By ericky!" fall in fervent admira-
tion from the lips of Jasper jir.
glanced at his beaming, astonished
face. He positively was grinning!
"Good for you! You're a wund,r.
Mr. Smart By cricky. And you're
dead right. We'ra darn fools ™

“Jasper!" gaspsd Mra. Titus.

“Good for you, Jamper!"” 1 crisd,
"lﬂl'lllf. and took the hand he prof-

ered.

“Collngraft, plaass take ma to my
room,” murmurad the mother. "1
foel faint. Hend for Alinn. Ask Mr.
Bangs to comes to ma &t once.”

I bowed stiffly, “I mm sorry, Mra,
Titus, to have been so harsh, so as-
pertive”—

Bhe held up both hands, “'T never

nn #0 spoken to in all my lifs, Mr,

mart. ashall not forget it to my
dying day.”

Bha walked away from me, her
pratty hend held high and her chin
suspiclously aquiver. Culingraft has-
tened after har, but not without gle-
Ing ma a stara In which rage and
wonder niruggied for tha mastary.

I ran my hand over my moist hrow,

“How dars

"“(iea!" nmald Jaaper jr. “You've
corked her all right, all right” He
followed me Inta the study, and I

couldn't get rid of him for hours
Tater In tha foranoon the Countess,
with a queer littla amile on her Hps,
told ma that her mother considarsd
ma the most wonderful, the most
farcafiyl crharnctar gha had sver ap-
countered. | brightensd up at that.
But Colingraft was not yvet through

with me
CHAPTER XIII.

1 See to the Bottom of Things.

E mought e aul just hefare

Tuncheoun I wan in the

I 1 courtyurd, listenineg patient

| 1y to Jasper jr's theories

and sugkestions concerning

the restorntion of the entire facade of

the castle, and what he'd do If he

wers in my place. Sirange to say,

I was considerably entertained, he

was not at all oftensive; on the con-

trary, he offered his ldeas in & pleas-

antly ingenuous way, always supple-

“Mmuﬁnﬂdﬂ'

as: “Don't you ihiak so, Mr. Bmart ™

L

or “I'm surs you hava thought of it
yourself,” or “lan't that your Idew,
too?" or “You've done wonders with
the Joint, old man'

Collngraft came directly
whers wo were standing,
trouble In hie eye.

“HSen here, Mr. Smart,” he began
austerely, “I've got something to say
to you, and I'm not the sort to put
it off. [ apprecviate what you've done
for Aline and all that sert of thing,
but your manner to-day has been in.
tolerable, and wo've got 1o come to
an undersianding.”

I, eyed him closely. *T aupposs
you're about to suggeat that one op
the other of us must—evacuate—get
oufy #o to apeak,” sald L

“Don't talk rubbish. You've got my
mother bawling her eyess out up.
atalrs, and wishing ahe wera dead.
You've got to come off this high horae
of youra. You've got to apologize to
her, and damned quick, at that, Une-
derstand ™

“Nothing will give me greater joy
than to offer her my most abject
apology, Mr. Titus, walesa it would
be her unqualified forgivencss™
“You'll have to withdraw every-
thing you said.”

“I'll withdraw everything excepl my
ultimatum in respect to her putting
n foot outaido these walls, That atill
standa”

“I bog to diffor with you™

*You may beg till you're black In
the face,” sald 1 coolly,

1le =swallowed hard, His face
twitehed and his handa wero clenched,

“You are pretty much of & mucker,
Mr. Smar,” he sald between his
teeth. “I'm morry my sister has fallen
Into your handa. The worat of It La,
she acema satisfled with everything
you do. Good Lord! What ahe can
see In you Ia beyond my comprehen.
nion, rotection! Why you couldn't
protect her from the assault of a
chicken.™

“Are you irylng to Insult me, Mr.
Titus?"

“You couldn’t resent It If | wers.
There never was an author with
enough moral backbone to''—

“Walt! You are her brother. 1
don’t want to have troubls with you,
But If you keep on In this strain, Mr.
Titus, I shall be compelied to thrash
you soundly.”

He fairly ganped. "Th—thrash ma'"
he choked cut. Then he advanced.

Much to his surprise—and, strange-
ly enouxh, not to my own-I falled
to retrent. Instead, T extended my
left Nst with conslderabls abrupt-
ness and procision and he landed on
his back.

I experienced a ssnaation of unholy
Joy. Up to that moment I had won-
dersd whether T could do It with my
left hand,

I looked &t Jasper jr. He wan
staring at me in utter bewllderment.

“Good Lord! You—you've knocked
him down!"

“I didn’t think 1 could do It,"” sald
I hazily.

He sprang to his brother's side, and
assisted lum to a sitting posture,

“Right te the jJaw,” shouted Jas-
per, with a strange enthusinsm,

“Loft,” 1 correctod him,

Colingraft gaxed about him In a
stupld, vacant fashion for & moment,
and then allowed hin glaged eyes to
rest upon me, He sut rather limply,
1 thought,

“Are you hurt, Colly? eried Jam.
per Jr.

A wlekly grin, more of surpriss than
shame, stole over Collngraft's face.
He put hin hand to his Jaw; then to

up to
Thera was

1 the buck of his head,

“Ry Jove!™ he murmured, “l=]|
didn't think he had it in him, Let
me gel up!”

Jusper jr. wan discreet, “Beolter et

well enough alone, old"-—

“1 Intend to,'" sald Colingralft as he
struggled to his feet,

For a moment he fuced me,
certainly.

“I'm sorry, Mr. Tituns,” said I calm-
ly.

“You—you are & wonder!” fell
from his lips. "I'm not a coward,
Mr. Bmart. 1've boxed a good deal In
my time, but—-by Jove, 1 never had
a jolt like that'

He turned abruptly and left us.
We followed him slowly toward the

wtepn, At the bottom he stopped and
fuced me again,

"You'rn a better man than 1
thought,” he asid, “If you'll bury the
hatchet, mo will 1. 1 take back what
1 skl to you, not becauss I'm afraid
of yeu, but becausse | respect you,
What say? Wil you shake handa?"

un-

The surly, arrogant expression was
gunw fram his face, In ils places wan
a puzrled, somewha! Inquiring leok.

‘No hard feeling on my pary,” |

vried gludly., We shook hands., Jus
pwer Jdr, slapped me on the hack,
I'e A most  distressing,  atavistio
habit P getting into, Knocking pea-

jio down witheut rhyme o reason.”

“I dare say you had reason,” mut-
tered Collngraft, *1 got what was
comibng 1o me  An esger light ceept

into his handsome eyes, "By Jove, we
an get in mome corking work with
the gloves while ' here, I hox quite
w bit at home, and [ iniss it travel-
hing whout like this. What say to a
half hour or o every day? [ have
the gloves in one of my trunks. I'm
uetting horribly seedy. 1 necd slic-
ring up.”

*Charmed, I'm sure,” | paid ssaum-
Ing an enthusiasm | did not feel, Put
on the gloves with this strappine,
skiiful boxer? Not 1! | was firmly
resclved to atop while my record waa

good. In a acientifie claah with the
gloves he would soon out what
miserable duffer |
“And . here, ue aluch.

—=== Author of *

“The shiftier the better,”
With great aplomb,

I eald,
Jusper Jr. stuck

Gut his cheat modestly and said: “Oh,
piffle, Colly." But just the sume |
hadn't the least doubt in my mind

that Jasper could “put (1 all over me,”
It wam & rather sickening admission,
though atrictly private,

Sha looked at ma coldly. #
afraid, Mr. ®mart, that ?“
putting soms Yery hun“
my danghter's head,"” she
“Bad notlons ™ 1 mar
“8he has deveiopad gertain
nounced und rather extr
views concerning the

; saobllity
We mwade our way to my study, gawyl -mr

'Hf\"m : mildly auggested thut he u)"" W5 YR

refrain from mentioning our Hithe ene "y very Know

counter to Mra. Titus or the Coune juq T;cunlm l'lul' -

fown, 1 thought Colingraft was enpe- .

alally pleased with the idea, We aworn
necrecy,

“I've alwayn been regnrded am a
praceful, harmiess grub,” 1 explalned,
sl somewhat bewildered by the
feat | bad performed, and conslders
ably shaken by the fear that | was
degenorating Into a posaitive ruMan.
"You will belleve me, 1 hope, when
I declore that | was merely acting in
selt-defense when |—

Hao actually laughed. “Don't apulo-
mze” He could not resist the ime
pulss to blurt out once more: “Hy
Jove, 1 didn’t think you could do |1t*

“With my left hand, 10o,” 1 sald
wonderingly., Catching myself up, 1
hastlly changed the subject,

A little luter on, aa Colingraft left
the room, slyly feeling of hin jaw,
Jusper jr, whispered to me excidedly:
"You've got him eating out of your
hand, old top.”

Things wers coming to a
puan, aaid I to myself when | was
all wlone. It certainly s & pretty
pasn when one knocks down the ex-
husband and the brother of the wom-
an he loves, and quita without the
Irast suspiclon of an Inherited pug-
nncity,

I had a littie note from the Countess
that afternoon, cersmoniously deliv.
ered by Helens Maria Louiss Antol.
nette. T rewd as follows;

You did Colingraft n very good
turn when you lnid him this morn-
Ing.  He Is tiresomely Interested In
his prowess as u box-maker, or &
Boxster, or whatever It I In ath-
Ieile parlunce. e has been ke o
lumb  wll afternoon and he really
can't get over the way you whacked
hiim,  (In whack the word ™) At fiest
he was an mum an could be about
i, but | think he really felt re-
lieved whon 1 told him | had seen
the wholo affalr from & window In
my hali, VYou see 1t gave him =
vhances 1o caplaln how you in
the whack, and 1 have been iged
ta listen to Intermittent lecteres on
the manly art of self-defengs all
3nnr:unn. firat from him, thes from

" .

ave & headache, and no

of defense. He andmits that rl'v‘e

served It but 1 am not surprised.

:.-mr in u‘nm:nsumpi l:p hasn't

mean n_his "

You Im\-amm.do n_ friend l&fmhl-.

Ho pleasn don't feel that 1 hold a

Erudge against you for what ‘au

did. ‘The funny part of 1t all in that

mamma quita Hhe

retty

Cun you have luncheon with us
to-morrow? Would It be toe
trouble If we wers to have it In
ia”? 1 am just
i th. " “ll:: Mr. Poopen
n al wa -in . -
dykn han boen y-?::tlr lovely. H.
came wp this momihg to tell m
that you haven't sneesed
thers ian‘'t the remotest chance now
that you will have a cold. It seems

h. :n.ﬁ:urh’i you might. 'l;:’u munt
nv [ Fuge canstitution,
Aritton told Biske that most men

would have died fror x
they had been put ul: :rna:-wﬂlm. ‘f
How good you are to me.

P, B~1 may come down lo see
you this evening.
- - L] L] L . L

1 whall skip over the rather unin-
teresting events of the next two or
three days. Nothing of consequence
happened, unless you are willing to
consider  Important two perfectly
blissful nighta of sleep on my part,
Also, T had the pleasure of taking
the Countess “out walking” in my
vourtyard. to umse a colloquialism:

I've no dout

re ars a great

tnore. She must have
me, | wasn't !
nobflity, Mrs, Titus, | was N

quasticning the adviea
vating it In the way we "
sometimes do." LR 11
“You did not put it se adeelt
dincussing the practics wit he,¥ o !
Ahie sald quickl?. “Granted L It
OWNn marriage was a m a
dreadful mistuke—it does ¢
that all international mbtohes o
fallures, I would just ms sool M
unhappily married to & duke ss-to 8%
dr)‘ll‘m:d.l mcrchn::. M, Smart.'* >
“Hut not at t same price, m
Ti:’:-'.. I remarked, TR
e amiled. “A husband is deay i
any price.'" . o f“" i !
“I shouldn't put It that W
protested, “A
band In . ty, not a
"Well, to go back to what 1
fo say, Alins la very bitter
matrimony as viewed from
of view,
ute her
“ul.'.'mﬂuf:w 1 undér 4
"You fia me, was ]
Impreasion she took her lesssas :
rnowsy.

Tn "o

“Uranted, But Tarnowsy was
fit. Why tar all of lhem"l
Thero are good

. L ]
.

Bune stick?
men, you'll admmn,”
“Bul they don't need re
“Aline, 1 fear, will nover risk
other experiment. It's rather
ftoun, Isn’t itT When one stépe
conslder her youth, beauty and
the happineas there
“I beg your
1 think
“What do you mean
*“The Countess will marry
am mot betraying a secret,
ahes has Intieated much 8
That ae soue oo fhie wabutpw
At as soon & t
in settled, she will be free to
the true niate of her feelings
ward"—— [ stopped,

R, S

and a ras
h yes. : d L
.:I.lmlmm!ﬂl‘-“m =y
lhwd'd ‘:ut complete l'h s :
°
in which there was a primary
p-lrtﬂullr and

could

lensly.
“She has no sweetheart.
{ ‘:lnu positive,” sald she with

“Hhe must have had an

onee in the warm, sweel hine,
aguin ‘neath the glow of a radiant
moon, Bhe had not been outside the
cantle walls, lterally, in more than
Ave weeks, and the color leaped bick
inte her cheeks with & rush thut de-
lighted me. I may mention In pans .
Ink that I pald partioular attention
to her suggestion concerning my di-
lapidated, gone-to-seed garden, al-
though | had been bored to extinction
by Juamper jr. when he undertook to
enlighten  me  horticulturally, She
agresd to come forth every day and
naalal me in huilding the poor thing
Up: propping It, s to speak.

Ax for Mrs. Titus, that really an .
Ing ludy made iife »o sasy lnr,m-“n:l
I wondersd why T had ever been ap-
prehensive, Bhe was quite wonderful
when “it came to a pinch.' | began
1o understond a good many thinge
about her, chief among them being
her unvoleod thearias on matrimony.
While she did not actually commit
herself. 1 had no dificulty in ascer-
taining that, from her point of view,
marringes ars not m-f: in heaven,
und thut a properiy arranged divarcs
In a great deul leas terrestial than
It i commonly aupposed to be. Hhe
helieved in matrimony as & trial and
divoree as a reward, or something lo
that effect,

My opinfon seemed to carry con.
pidernble welght with her, For a day
or two after our somewhat sanguin-
nry encaounter, ahes was prons to start
—aven ta Jump slightly—when I ad-
dreased myself 1o her with unintens
tional direetness, Hhe soon got ovep
that, however.

We were discussing Aline's unfor.
tunatle venture (nto the state of mat.
rimony and [, fesling temporarily
august and superior, managed to say
the wrang thing and In doing so gut
myself in a position from which 1
tould net recede without lons of dig-
nity. I my momory serves me cor-
rectiy 1 remorked, with some aspor-

e They were legion
murriu:‘. I may be pardoned

minding you"
Bhe siarted. “Has she never
i.l:.?od Lord Amberdale to you

.

“Amberdale ' | repoated,
queer sinking of the heart.
Titus. An Englishiman?
rnonm 'l’“ very lh..:l rEasEsp

. Ina
informad ma that his 5
attractive and honol'llll.m
lishman, had beea ome v
;rlnrmnt friends at - .

vorve procesdings. ’ : 3
there was lmthg in E‘ i |
heen good for years, Wt g, =
more, and he was a doar, - '

But she conldn't ne. T could " -
#oa that there was L)
ing at the back of her r =

whether she was diat; Rl

fied T was not by “vay of
heard her 3

“T've naver
Mﬂh«ub." said 1. a
ar oyey narrowed slighily,
but hnuw:..du:;‘m M“
Counteas spoken :
ship provided her experienced modl

tween them.
the conversation to a close -
me, saying that she was off for hag
beauty nap. 5
Alone, 1 soon becams a prey to —
hln':hqultu;&ldlhl:llbh |
up, they resolved themselves | y
eandition of certainty which un.:ul :
of but one aspect: the ¢
ountess was In love with v gl
dale, And the shocking part of by
wus that ahe was In with
prior to her separation from
noway! | feit a cold p !
start esut all over
condition forced ilael
was the man: he had been
from the beginning. My b
like lead for the reat of the da:
very curimusly, fer a leades

. ]

Iy, that marriages of that Kind never

turped out well for any one except WS aubject to paln,

the bridegroom (Tn Be Continusd)
L P i
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